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EPISODE SEVEN

A NAME FOR A TAMY
i HY o so ny people write tn Hea-
\K} trice? nsked Granny inquiringly.
“That's cazy, 1'd do it thyself if

£he didn't know my writing,” repiled Mr, Bar-
ton, with an aceentuntion of his usual jaunty

manner,
“But 1 want to know!" Insisted Grand-
mother. “Why should peaple bring their most

intimate problemns 10 a stranger,

1 don't gat
tha psychaolegy of 1.7

We were having Sundasy svening tea dis-
tinctly en famille Hesider Granny and me
thera were only Jitnmy Barton and e, and

Mra. Kelloge, our dearest vl nearest friends,
And as he gencrally did when elther uranny
or I wanted to know anythile, br, kKellogg
proceeded tn explain,

“Dear Mrs, Falrfax,

what the people who

write to Laatrice want is Intellizent svimpa-
thy Instead of 1the 'Aw, forget it the are
all ton likely 1o get ar hoone, They want the

Impersonal opinion of some one outside their
situation— some whoo will e without
prejudice nnl vutimoveml by any prefer-
ence for Mamis

O

over Jobin or John over Ma-
mie.”
And the next rmorninge,
letter | 8 frn

tragedy, | "«
and wondepoed §f PRGN Y
nlalned the “liettors
This I8 the lattey v
“Dear Miss Fairfiox
“T must have
¥ou help me? 114 ather,
yer, 18 to b marvvied [ oo
glrl who daesn’t know
“Anxiously you

“MADGE v
"Ravine Road, flus Cove, N Y™
The oldest tragedy in the vowd held me in
ita grip. And fust then in came Jinonie Hurton,
i

MINTITH

Jaunty, debonair, unaw o favt that
anythine in the waorlil ne he tragle In that
he refused to rocowrnize the faet t there
was any situation in the waorld he could not

rearrange to adyvantage!?
He peered over my shoulder, and as he
3 the first sentence he laughed at the
of Ao womnn's writing a reguest thatr 1

niame her hahy,

“She's on a par with the falks who want to
know whether she oneht 1o take his arm or
he ought to take here, and whether a stamp
upside down meaneg [ love you or [ hate Vo,
laughed J i

But d Xl lne of the
he hecam 2 s ¥

“Why, it's the v Ihing wae were
about laet night, fsn't {17 Snyv, 1

if this story in The American g

is, The Conleyv-Pavne wedding —s

yer marries gociety bud—hrid

Ing tinerary—usual stn

he eoulid he 5
“Thnt se

GRMAd
1hy o

nf cirenmst
“YVell, T h
harm ta find ot
saltiied forth on H
My falth in through a
MWt onf ¢+ “Timnches™
A eratilal-ni nieney 48 the
“Giod nut of thy e theless |
consylted a 1 = to Blue
Cove: and v t I smbarked
on . my purt of @ =1 Iventure,
Blue « f B tumh own lttie village
tucked away in the wr nart of Westchaster

County,

At the arptir there wore twno 1ttla
enrriages L | Foage, with horsea |n
thelr lonked as if they werns

=il renquost-
whn drove

WA ':u‘]-lfin'f'ﬂ

glirl carrving wihie bBlue-eved baby In
her arme. | ber and asked If she
could tell me awhere Madge Minturn Hved:
and, Just i shie turned out

hail expected,

1o be the King,

td introduced myeelf
»trip when 1 beheld
e which voloured the

faoe,

a #mall sitting-rocin
lower floor of a
e, There wur ralher
Ke the plage homelike,
Cre was an atmosphore
e which kent (L from
imnnn transitory abild-

remark ahout
} epught
2 henrt.
1. : sobbed,
© hild mie away
Tecided not o
1 for me,
ny more,
e barien
Ho's ot
s world

S IO

ait thiit
tnowho t8 poing in

day nfler to-
apnny and hatred

me your story,”

told:

turn

Lt olé
RS ! oo
‘ X whon 1
Ll 111 I w

lanesome and T w;
and a good tipe
*For

Flegn
through
Nalph o
the office, wnd |
loved me—and that
Just lonesome
wWaited e
Hr

I I happine 3

KIaw

“Paor it
ahaut the i
gested, orvuel
able 1o help

The g ! G
and the Mowed that
heart's deoslre—ia e I
trice ¥airfax would farever « | FETET 4
fallure

"Well, I suppose vaou Kritiw “1
how it wase" Madge re hisrsolr |
want on with her story v and dispas-
sionately, with only an occasional sob o

punctuate it,

All Foreign Rights Reserves
"Ralph Wmought me down hare—after baby
came, and got Mra. Woods ta take care nf
me. She's & gnod hearted sort,

“Then this morning 1 got desperate, 1 tol.
ephoned dinwn to the office and askad for
ftalph. 1 told him T didn't want to hold him.
I Just wanted n name for the baby. If only
he'dsd marry me he could diverce maright after-
ward and acense me of anything he 1ol
U'ad stand anything if 1 ceuld only g2t n name

for haby. It cusht tc be 'Ralph Conley, Jr.'
1t's just baby now,

“Raiph scunded nervous and swereizd, bhut
he sain he' v tha right thing, I could fust
feel bie futher in haeck of him. ! always
thougnt he wouli have married me #s soon
s he knew he apght to—eoxespt that his
father was =: itlous for him, He's

NOME, anre
father yvot
That's atl"
And when T v’ a mement Inter the girl
wha escoriaed to the door was ne longer
sallen and bitter, but back of all her sobbing
she hore Laly of hopefu! strength.
leha, dozing aver thas relns,
1Howe came cut to the dusty
umberad  inte ey

couldn’t et alene without his
and I guess he wes afraia to try,

At he was the mest evil-lonk-

VOr sen "otive rnd vet
wEe-lippa ne yel str~mye of
euied =limy unpleasnprtness to

IFnr 5 secoind | was tempted to o bacl

tell Midge tut T declded that 1 could
£Eerve her by hurrving 1o the el nrl

1 to her ran) need instead 5f v fapg
h wrfnl consciousness of W paceing
And =n 1 pas=ed the evil-lnoking mrn oy

him ne furthear thougne.

ich as these 1fa jtself eofton (de-
nends,  For Madge Minturn there wius mor
than life in the balanes—tha horeibis k
t I dismissed so Hghtiv was to

grave part in her aff
boefore  we  roscihed
ramshackle “ane-hoss
e passenger wid bhouncinge
=ame jll-at-enseness | wag
I' glimpsed a goed

rs:
the

giatinn
av! pd 7l

d betray.
cll-grecmen

voung fellow who sugmested some of the
same furtive woenknees T hsid seen on the
fove of the tramp
I 1old myself 1T Aidn’t ke the natives of
3 Cave—nnr vaot (ts vizsitars—hut a mo-
Iater T passnd the v|si I adid like. It
s Jimmile

Mr. Barten w
whirh geemed

tridineg a remshackle Bleye
belong to oxactly the =i

T
vintage froni which camae the city's rarringes,

“All aboard the wreek!" oried JTimmie, holi-
g me with joy as he pedeled his miserabnle

two-wheeled manstrosity up the hill,
“You'ro miuch maore Iv than the ather
city chap 1 Jiss: g “He puilad
hiz hat over hi= ] HO T
Iow traveler sy
Jimmite lavehed
ag haxouw' Le vrobabiy su

hod Just corme fioan vigiting
wliorn W bty
zent]
Conlex,*
S0 Ralph Contey had come te see his bLaly!
I wondered if futhar-love weuld fmnsl him
to glve the child w name. But semetihing In
the weakuess and stubhorn delerminesion T
had glimpeed in passing mads me feel that |
Mmust not trust e the hetter inatinets In
yYoung Conlev's nature, T knew that It would
ho wirest to rarry aut my intention of sesing
Margiaret Tavne,
A ldittle wille later a mald adimitted me to
a_ wonderful lhrery of the Ttallan RAenals-
#anee period. At the side of o stane fireplacs
sal a young flower nf the aristoeracy.  Sha
grected me with a well-hred Indifference

bl

1 r

You

qor,

Just mot h!ll'lliff_'-l!ﬂ to he Haluh

which was not partieulnrly propitious for
Mudge Minturn,

“Misa Pavne, T have come an A n sion that
te ag hideously unnleasant for me 81t must

b cruel for you. Try to bhe patient with me
You aowa It to yvourself as well as to me (e
sive me a hearine™ sald 1

And then T showed her the rhotograpsh of
Mudee Minturn's ~——the baby whose im-
matnre fuece boure =0 strange a likenaoss tr.
Ralph Conles's Miss Pavne laokeed at it
coldiy: there was no encouragemaent ip her
manner,

And when 1 hezan to talk, to tell her

Madoe Minturn's pathetie little story, she did

what she felt lavalty to Ralph Conlev de-
manded of her—zhe fairly ordered me from
the house,

And then I tald my storvy Marzaret
Iiayne t first with an aly of aneer-

. ot with n vertain hreath-
it horror, ag finslly with the
af one who s too stunned to renllze

her
her pirtads,

nwn misery

Suitdenly the girl rallied:
her breeding and her Innate fine-

tn meost the needs of (hia Buprema

n T it
seems hmposyihle that 1 shoulil bhe Ye-
lieving ovil of Balph—and for him tn be 80
weoak I8 the miost terrible evil T oan think of,
How could he have sald he loved ma
8 ownx wofne on?

eonld [T o nmiake ta the man
roMadee Minturn-—like that?
~fi X, think my leart win
Mel—so humiliating Ralnh
. v ver hatlh of us eare.  But

'l never inar

him now.”
agerly:
the thorn

T intoerrupted,
n this ke

“Miss Tavne, v
hlired 1 kne

. Ralph Conley jsn't fine enoy
~pernang he "t even goaod ancoush for
THit e Minturn—lonely  ittla
1 sirlel =av. Tut she loves
bty She wants a
Th: the only just

3 4 1
tean o anvone slee in thie whole sodd
of weak human nature at its wenkest,
AN Eet o oname for that bhahy,
wre almost as analvtical ns T am, Miss
but T'm outside, looking ot the situa-
noddisnasstonately, while you are’ insido
Inie i, [ have a plan.  Will vou help

1 sald Margaret, aquietly: *“I'll help
11 e’
And so 1 told her my plan.
e with self-control, whirh won me to na
rlendship for Margaret Pavne which the
4 l..n-a‘] never diminished, and at last she
quietly:
CI'm tired now-—too tired to think., A little
“tunped, too, nerhaps,  You don’t want me to
“t let ¥ou impose your will on mine, do yvou,
2 Palrtax? | thought not. Well, suppnsc
trlephone you this evening?”
W 1eft 1t thot way and T started back to
irnnl T felt T might he needes

Sha listened to

in) oMie
t the wawv hack 1 puzzled over my
: What would Margaret P'avne do?
What had tuken Ralph Conley to Dlue Cove?
When I arrived at tho ofice I telephoned

Madge. 1 had a strange fecling of unensiness
rhout the wirl and I wented to offer her a
little encourngemant, Mrs, Woods answared
the phoue. and In a voice which shonk witn
gonulite anxiety, she sald to me: Madgo?
gone somo time. [ never knew
© oul so long, She went right
out afler you came—anc she isn’t buck yol.
She wos earrying that heavy baby, too. I'm
wetting kiné of worrled.”
When | folt
thres

worried, 1

hours bheforeo, she hive gone?
aguletir thoughts of the tramp and of
Rziph Uoenisy uttered across my brain, 1
knew there were whirlpools and ranids in
the walers of Modge Minturn's 1ife, but they
were uncharted and 1 wana far away, in utter
ignorance of what they had done te her frall
brrk.

Just then Jimmlie returned. but when I
told him of my conversation with Mra, Woods
my debonair and cheerful young friend wora
an unwonied expresaion of anxiety.

hunc up the recelver 1,
had left Midge
Wherea could

Lo,
Minturn

“I +m going back,” sald he. "I don't like
one e

cre | think you'd hetter go back,” said

1. “but not alonas.  I'm going, too If Madge

Minturn neads anything in the world, i's a
woman friend.”

AE the train jJerked
way from station
nssailed my heart,

“Here, B rlee, this won't dr.
ing too ner 18, T told myselr,
order to keer myself quite m,
Jimmir and asked for an acccunt
had tien Colng that doy,

fta plarcid,
to station,

indifferent
strange foars

You're gett-
And then, in
urned to
af what he

Jim Larton's knawledse nf Richard Con-
lev, my information galned from Madge
aml Marcaret, gave us a faicly complete
story anmndd a4 very definite feclineg that we

anderstood the young lawyer with all his

going tc ses a tumble-down little cabin
Wwhich houscs an absolute renemede. And 1
think there'll ba a rathcr startling Zenoua-
ment anc w plans of Wil-

Jimmy's valee scemed to linger a little
bit on thaet IJast "you” And so almost be-
fore I heard Wilking' atory I suspected what
L would

erusher for the b, ‘ I

King, Conley wnd tl}:::nm;_\-." And moro then “L seon this hoere girl comin' out of the
that Jimmy refused to say, though 1 bDagg.d wocds thla mornln’ carryin’ the kid, ! bl:m
him te tell me exactly what he dld e‘.‘;‘lr»f,-r‘.l lnoked #“M” wond (;.“'I.r:‘[;—:n!lf I aln't sa
t ; : : it te Wilkins' eahin, erezy abhoul wvomen n s
nl?ll8:,0\15;1:‘1‘\-]“:;"‘:‘1::‘ f;trllm woords we crra Tha avil leer on tllw creanture’s facae _ml ho
upon the cabin. It had a brecding, sullen ssoka meae ms se up a quick prayer of
look etrangely like the expresston on the thinksgivine that Jimmy and I had leen:
fece of Its maester. Jimmy hid e behind a allow=4d Lt sperive in time,

© : o and hurried forward alone, “ lKkad * kinder, and then when 1 seen
l“!rl::ntl'. lg{nt‘ll;«hlm;-.olr':‘;;ltlll‘]ni hin: te manage the n goos- r‘.-_u;. drive m: ll_"lln nflcrnfmn
situation te sult himsels 1 m:lH hv-‘:1 = l"" ‘!‘mn o lovin® 1T got awlual
Suddenly i ’ nte te INV EATSA, 1" —kin ¢ fealous, l y
\\':::ul: c\-\felril'.&?:.'l'l:".:;'::"ul;-v-;a call for heln in 2 “Him ane her went :|-\\':|Ekll| in lh(z woords,
volee which sounaed detinitely familiar, tekin® the ki along, an' | rtil_]ta\\e(i nned
Autematieally 1 rushed out from hiding listened 15 what they wae n-sayin’, =
and hurrizd towere? the eabin, As Jimmy “I wante? her fer my girl—and :I didn’t
turned the kiaob of the door there was one ke the iden of ne ity chap comin' to see
wild, agonlzed serewm which became sud- her and lii;lu'_ho:- himaelr,
denly mufiled and was falln ‘lek Then all of a suiden T kinder got wise
pell of sllenca—silene. uubreoken ené slnls- te Ltho fact thot hnl Mun't ke her none toa
ter-—sllonce 'sBuggesting travgcay of the most well— “.l‘l_!_ _In‘ was Bindor afrabd of har. She
ovil sort. wWa4 holdin ur the kid an’ nleadin® with him,
A second more nnd 1 war the witness of o and he wis hids ettin’ aronnd Binder uneasy
wild strugele. Wiltkin: wa= fluhilng with and ke he wigheld he w us :m_\'\.\-lmrn elae,
the physlenl strengih of 0 oman “;:us;- mmmlﬂ wise te the surt of o girl she was
ability ur below par often splays, 1 ;
z:nl:t}‘.n".‘mrn'.‘u 'I’ l.“ ..'—-.- te master hin,ﬁ. Bul Madge interrupted suddenly, “Oh, Milsa
al Iast he connqu ind Wilkins became  Falrfax, doen't det hiin 1alk about me ks
utterly cowed—zsubdued and frightened—and that. I ecan’t bear to think what he's going

entirely respectfu! in his nititude 1-m<;].r‘l I‘.hn Il-*' finy about me next to you and Mr, Bar-
: P 3 abdte to goaln phyelend ton,
::":.\':r:;; h.-t.'f Iil.';::\ AT 5 : "D?:-\."N' mind what he sayvs about you next
In 2 corner of the cotin erouched Madge, !0 us"™ eeic Jhmray In hiz very friendliest
sobbing vielently ¢ o hud come Just in ‘e ot your number _‘lnlllp 'xlril
time and thot if we Lud been a  minute 1t is soehine "lh_f'-_-- H"\\-‘i n
Liter there woubidl Lhave been nothing for ¥ou ramemboer i '.\'h.'al‘l anley .h:llll to you
her to do but kill herseif. when you shawed him--his bhos

“Oh, ¥es, sir: indaed 1 e, vevihing he
- ever said ra me ma just enpraved on my
mind—1 used to bhelleve all Micharsd sald—
and now T Just o't beliove anvthine That's
what nurts T =0 Wore hix weridia,
though: 3’11 da the richt thing, Madge, hut
let me break the naws 1o Margarst In my

o owayn "
Uit won heas that?' asked Jimmy, turn-

Ing suldenls
1 wure 4 teen hilm  kiss her
and swens i Knew he pisant

I= the struggle Jimmy

ountwits Wilkins,

levahle weakness, But
thare w=s just one gup
—uone Zup

uf
And that
|Illl\'l- i

Inter o
yawning abyss before
the feet of one o twao
Ereatly surprised people,

As we made cur
turn trio to HSltie Cove
Jimmie told ine
of the stosy
Wa suspactold
ley wasg the Ir

cage, Jimmy hud
down to the lnw

uf Conley & Con
had sent in his cand v
questing an interview,
Latar thet  redoubi-
able  wvouth persuaded
11'1 l]‘\'! 1\'{_ v
sity L S5

s

sitlaon
1] Wit
Hnre, sy

“The
rend!ly |
survuriss : L 1=}
stunt  dismay when|
Jimmy talrly hurled 3|
questien ut the _\'oul:gur'
man. “Dop, yo know

Madge Minturn?”
‘“hf rourse young

Conley swere he nad
never heard of the giri
—but astuts Jimmy

naoticed thuat the mateh
with which the lawyer
was pgtriking his elgur-

ette had illekered out
very suddenly—but not
bafere 1t burncd the

trembiing fingers which
were holding it

A tiny bit of evidence
that—but Jimmy, the
sleuth,  Kknew jt w
worth following up, anid
when half an hour larer
itichnrd Conley hurried
into the Grand Central
and embarked on a train
for Fue Cove, Jimmy
was clese on his tracks,

Cunley toolk the second

T S

-

manay,"” pdar. the falicw,
shrewdness whiel, a o g
developad rienintity

with the unecanny
n tyre of wrongly
B s

Then Wilkine and
Mudge snol cihor,  while
Jimmy, ten the sesann A
few mome ten late, Nied the gape with
bhilokophical deductions ns to the meaning
of it alt

iy el arrelved Just (o thine 1o soe
Conlay Sten ount af the word and then re-

he had frrgotten some-
i * lie hnd forgatten
v Hve Fung doilirs —with whiel
Al to Loy off ot wirl ta whoi
v, layaliy ard proteetion,
net thee mienntihne, sceing hias
tar rency 1he ol was nhiout e
Macse Then 1 actite &anse of
1 wWarned hi «f hix rival's return,
and instead he turcad and faces the elty
man,

Eaclh of them nected an atiack, Finally
Conley nsi ‘g If he had been fol-
lovwing the plel and, if 50, w

avirge de ¢ war i mateh for
Mis riva A clently wnswered, “Well,
what of 1

“Whilt to kpnow I8, Bre you in-
terested In hor—are you in love with her?
Wonule vaua 1 to marry her?”

Will.'ng' repi» was an evll grin,

"Vioell you ocan have her and e thousand

in cash—hut you'll have to marry

he geod to her wad the bhaby—

sund, il you understand?’ asked

wit: hae no thought of the terrilile

with  whilehh he mignt be engulfing

ile as not a pusvchologlat—and he
neves puissed that ha was offoring to sell
Mudge ¢ a man of brute instinet and low
mentality.  What he thought was that he
it anece proourine a hushand for the

#theart of whoam he had tired, a name
Uy, and hina vwn freedom to marry
vET e

wyirte e EOCYs i amio-
a8 father vt #
inis La J [k liad
the Lwe inen w 1 off toward
¢ with a certaln aligsrhe fruterast
in each olther which ke did not t

staned, but which wes now unpleasantly ¢lear.

Aned =50 it WRE arranged Richard Conley
and Wilkins hatched thelr plot,

e ‘woan wandering throueh the wonids

v her oo home, erocning ta her bahs

She f2lt strangely elatpd

d e from the clty at sounnd of

thut could enil him bacl: tn
¥ she felt sure that the
1 ! in her armes represented
would ¢ Find him to her.

Haby ! 2 pateh of red finwers nt
the top of o Ly the roadside and bogan
sereaming for them. To quiet him
Madge Iald Lim in the grass and climbed

nfter the brignt ebiects which had attracred
the little Ind. A minute later she returned
trinmphantiy Learing the flowers,

: wWEeS gcone!

Madze's face hal gones white and was
twisting with pein and horror. She thought
her lover o pitllesa vi'llan. 1 knew that he
was {ven  weakling who had never
suoss to what he was subjecting the girl
he once loved.

At last WilkiIns had untled his captive and
told her to ecnnose between her freedom in
her baby's life. The girl rushed wildly out
with a certain terrified expectation of pur-
suit, and then in an angulsh of doubt she
retarned.

Alother love prevalled —nothine
tered bhut the of her haby.
pathelic she re-entered the cabin. She knew
she wag going to utter degradation. But
ehe was ready. she must brave all for the
sake of her bahy.

But wave on wave of horror went

had

mat-
1i*a

Beaten and

over

b 2 {  her when Wilkins selzed her and erushed
t.'r ”."’. AL 3.?’;‘,‘?"" 0% : her in his arms. She fclt hersalf helplass to
ilamhh:ulkig cabs, .uml i cope with the force of his hrutality: sha
Ti{"'“"‘, A% ;&rléu“rhrtfc thought herself alone In those gloomy woods,
:h;;ﬂ?l:ﬁlcycle ASI}J- but normal instinets of self-pregervation had
Know he passed me on 4 made her shrick for help, and her eries had
my return to tae al‘:(l-llun' ‘l_ﬁlri‘r.iinmn.\' anc me straight te the eabin
o s you do not knov :
(5 {ltlr::gd!:?fi ;"’l\-ct,a fRra Madsre enlints Deatrice’'s aympathy, 1 "‘T':: that wat the story Wilking told and
well nne Hew me an wilnessoed,
aucincious liss, i 2 Babv. Ais : : “And now, Miss Beatrice, wlll vour sense
Tt kiss 2ian't get me my AMisy Rea- ”]_':"t:],n',l-‘_"_“""‘-If‘\‘"-‘3_uf;""f.f?"l":”'“f‘“. Il"‘m f Gthics and honesty prevent your using
trice,” laughed Jimmy. “athi Bibinn o W) "‘Eit'\)‘['-?‘j' '_‘lit} : :In “- Hlv-l'f'f !‘.'-l‘[ “,f the  story 1o Madge's advantage?' asked
counter wilth m Btons and a tumile -.'I--nll(.l"': hh-l:' “’“ I;-ﬂh'm, ?mi:er'q“ -;‘,;(i Just Jmmy. tAre you ready to fight fire with
m“ii!;;wl\ll-‘:lna :rn::‘sy lqllh‘l put ail ot the i NahwloTe he's 1:1-;1:“1'1“‘59 ol eil every. Fe—ill you do a little ovil that good may
ey ik org » il o pe on foag i £ r / : : come T
nfier that and by thz time I cay P with s will he all right. s = With tense breathlessness Madge Minturn
My quarry he was ceming out of rie ‘“-,,,",,.‘ gAtEhi f‘""’_kk“““ :‘t{mr:e\') 0(';‘“ baby is, watehed me——and I knew whot ny answer
=llt:‘rd\'!E‘unnailtlls'ld?;‘mtm::-lh‘; tlll;ull' Diahed his ju: he ":;:\:l(el!ma\‘ llfn \'e “711?411'13' did. Oh, must he,
AV »irl—hui was i e & T M) o et LLES 3 . sy i o Le ' 2
s6e ARGINLE IHterrTow Eents \. 180 time 1o irfax, do you think he's done him any Well, granny, if vou think It's all right
“Conley bumned into 4 veer Jankine . ; I suppose it is. But It doesn t seem exactly
Snyv. do. v KEnowe seeRing chap 2 o A cthical tc me for Reatrice Fairfax, to dn
say, do you know ket liko some of Vilkins,” gald Jimmy aternly, “it will be evil that good may come.” sald I
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::n;::r.: 'nl?rtrl-a-em"aav ho!«n;; 1]4‘1 hine looney ang  planation of your performance this after- fliished behind the gold-bowed spectncles she
L jECH ) £ -:rrfm.‘ but all the noon. 1 think 1 can guess just about what hae aalisted 1h- ordar 6 vt e tolie
# il ants of Biua Cove spemy - 1 . i c adjuat 101 r to ex ne the tulle
afrald of him.'" o dittle it has bLeen, but 1 won't di any guessing, which was draped across the back of my
7 * 3 Vio'll ftalk ‘and I'l take down in writing ACETL s “Phe irl Ma ‘ar die
Jimmy had discovered this me ) . G R S A B h ang be oVening gown. it girl Mary never does
tho ohan' s fTaens NCh and thay  Cvery word vou say. Now gnare hook you up just right. Here, come to
f:\' him; ';.R“!P 18 !4,_--; Wilkins. Huel abong, 4t," your Granny while 1 straighten things out
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gilmpie of the ‘s w1l
len, ovil face, with ite lrom ,"-.f,n,;m“:’,;;;',ll}
mouth and its furtice eyes | mhbered. tan
how  weak Richard Ceniay zood-lnoking
rarn1haﬁ s;ueme(l; 1o e as [ glimpsec it in
passing and sudden fear 3
my_ heart, (s Boldpof
Mrs Woods had naot sean M
long hours during which i 5.
Yeork, interviewes Margs

2 for all the
nne toa Now

= " g n
the trip Frack to ths Journag }.;;l_‘-. I_m‘ MRBE
Agnin my tarridecd fa r leg to the
nortentious question, v v Medpe
Minturn?*  Znd aazd apoy it ¢ n soe-
oan nuestion of equai popieg., ¢ aifprira
coula Richird Conloy Paree “ing
the viliagy near-an-we i

s e alscunsing?
“Ilo you remember jugt where Coniey and
Wilkins went?" 1 asked. !

“Yes, and that's where we're bound, You're

vuers be's all right.”

We found the baby lying In the straw ery-
"0k with a lusty vigor, which gave evidence
of the fact that he had not been very badly
imjured,

Madge seemed to want nothing more. Her
own ordeal was over and the child was snfe.

I'or 0 moment she was so happy that sno
.~'e-;'nn-.d to forget even her one great unful-
filed

desire—a name for the baby.
Our part in the transaction seemed over,
bul Jimmy's face was allght with & core

tain fire and fervor of purpose. .
CAnd now, my man, we'll have your story,
gald he. “T'1 take It down and Miss Fair-

fax wili sign a2 a witness, and ‘you can bo
glad that [ iet vou off witn a thrasning and
a talking to—for what you've done would
land you In prison all right—If I thought
¥0u were reeponsible for it.”

cluded Granny, irrelevantly.

Ag far as she was concerned the conver-
gation was concluded. When Granny cHocses
to dlsmiss o subject, woe betlde a persiatent
person who attempts to continue dlscussing

Well, later events have proven that Granny
was right.  And after all the end does justify
the means—if you can he sure of the end.

Jimmy and I had been sent special in-
vitations to the “Conley-Payne" wedding. Sc
for tho evoning we doffed our workadayv
clothes and nmade ourselves fine and splen-
did in keeping with the llmousine sociecy
with which wo were golng to mingle.

And we went to that wedding in a limou-
sire which had quite as long 2 wheel-base
and an ongine of just as numeorous horase-
power &s those of Miss Margaret Payne's
more exclusive Intimates

The Pavne drawing room representsd th ||
very best In the intertor decorator's art, plu %
a florist's work untrammeled by thought ot
expeuse. When we entered it and I beheld .i‘i
the floral altar of marvelous roses banked
neross one end of the roomn, my heart gave a
Sudden contraction, half fear and half pity.
You see, 1 was remembering the tumbledown -
crbin in the woods und the sullen-faced de-
genernte who wanted Madgo Minturn for his
own,

And then Richard Conley entered the room
#ne crossed to the floral altar back of which
stoond the surpliced minister, His faca was
vhals white—set into n mold of repression
#nd not lookink at all like that of an ex-
peciant hreidegroom.

In the front row of gpectators stend Rich-
ard’s father—e@ominant, arrogant, evidently
the master figure In the sltuation which he
had ereated for his son,

Thers wis a st among the BEUursLs.
orgnn hidden somewhere in the house pealerd
forth “The Volee That Breathed O'er Eilen,"”
and then swung Into the refraln of Lohen.
krin‘s “"Wadding Mareh."

Winchester Payne, bonker and diplomat,
antoered his drawing room, and on his arm
leaned the veiled figure ot the bride,

An

And then the ceremony began—the cere-
nmrn_\- whlch gave Margaret te Richard as
wife,

P’resently it was finished and the mininter
pronaunced the benediction.

Then the groom leaned forwnard and threw
hiack the bride's wvall. 1 clutched Jimmy'a
arm and watched the gunsts who stood walt-
ing for that rentimental mament when thes
newly made husband kisses his bride for all
men to Beeo.

A stir went through the
cuests.  Hichard Conley, Sr.,
with a shout of rage.

For when the bride's veil was thrown
hack the face frameé In the folds af whits
tulle wax not that of Margaret Payne, but
of 4 starrv-eved, tremulous-lipped girl whom
Jimmy and | had substituted for the bride. ’

“It  ian't  legal, ' have it annulled,
shrieked Conley senlor,

Silent and wondering, Conley, Jr., faced his
biride,

1 wondereod
Iinte his

usiemblage of
leaped forward

what

coOnacitnes

thoughts wore rushing
as he f(uced the girl
who had dared o much for love of him, 1
wondered what thoughts
when he knew how near Madga Minturn had
® to whiat wans worse than death for the
seFe of the Hitle won whose father had de-
ni=e. hiim aven a none,

Eut Riehard Conley sald
Mukels perosas his Jaw was
eyes had grown very durk and were shining
with a vlear wlerdinesa, Suime  purposo
Eeemed ta bin selting his weak mouth Into a
mould-—wur it sinhhornness or virength?

“Oh, 1 gaess 1t's leal all right,” said Jim-

dine out a paper—the slgned confes-
of Wilkine You see thie {8 a llcense
making 4t legal Mre. Riehard Conley, Ir.,
ot it to-d; 1

still Ricnard Conley
that lonk of ugly
sirength?-—held
mobililty,

And

"o

nothing. A 1little
twitching and his

rald nathing-—stil
stubbornne=ss—or was |t
his face In A maek of im-

then another acinr

It the doorway stood the butler
Ing Harry Wilking—the evil man of the
Blun Cove, Jimmy pointed to him and sapokas
i oo low valee to Richard,

“If 0t tsn't legal. you wi
Ko to e panitentiary.’”

At Jimmy's words, Richard Conley's 1ips
twistod into a snarl. “Go to the penitentiary
s the word of the village {dint!" said he.
"Well, 1 guesa not—how dare you folks in-
terfere”  What de  you nean by playing
providence ke this? Have you thought of
the other glri, of Margarot?”

But lefors we could answer Margaret
Payne appenred in the doorway of her home,
In her arms v the' lttls namelees, blue-
exved buby which looked so much like the
father wivo had never owned ft,. And then a
sucden change came neross Richard Con-
ley'# farce. There 1 an inatinet of father-
hood, tee, He walked over te the side of
the girl he hed meant to marry and from
her urms he took his baby

“Come, Madgpe—we'll g0 home,” sald he.
V'erhaps there wams not love and longing in
lis volee—but 1 think there wus tenderness
even then,

The haby wae christened last weeli-—Mar-
guretl Payne and I were the god-mnthers and
the god-fathers were two very distinguished
rentlemen: Jimmy Barton and Winchester
'ayne, snnker and diplomat.

Keally, Granny s#hould have had some
honar nt that ebristenine—ror If she had
not persunded me to forget ethice and re-
member humanity there might not have been
a name for Madge Minturn's hahy,

(Another Adveuture Next Week.)
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